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their watches in their hands, and challenge God to prove
His existence by striking them dead within five minutes,
Shaw, who had given up saying his prayers long before he
left Ireland because he had decided that he could no longer
be intellectually honest with himself if he continued them,
was of this enterprising band. Duly he offered to stand
up and to take out his watch, thereby proving himself once
for all an essentially religious man. For religion, so often
confused with emotional crises and ecstatic experiences
commonly arising from the unsatisfied yearnings of sex, is,
by derivation, a binding back. It is a passionate desire to
bind oneself back to, or relate oneself to, the universe
about one. It is the urge to trace one's spiritual con-
nections, to ' discover one's spiritual roots. Only the
irreligious are content to be rootless; and proudly but
vainly they go through life trying to be spiritually sufficient
to themselves. Religious people, on the other hand, want
to feel that they are parts of a whole; not only members one
of another, but all children of the same eternal Father.
When you give God five minutes in which to strike you
dead, you are not challenging God, of course, but only a
conception of Him. For God is only a name we give to
the Permanent Reality that lies hidden behind the seeming
reality of life, behind the seeming existence of matter that
passes away, and beyond the ridiculously short range of our
present apprehensions and senses. But although we can
never on earth fully apprehend God, yet out of the necessity
of our souls' hunger we are always trying to, with the result
that our conception, or portrait, while a very poor likeness
of God, is a very good likeness of ourselves. And as we
change, so our picture of God changes, man outgrowing
the pictures as a boy outgrows his clothes. God does not
change; only our picture of Him changes, and in time the
God of our fathers is no longer good enough for us; nor,
sometimes, bad enough. When men are at war, for in-
stance, God at once becomes the God of battles, a tribal
partisan. By their gods ye shall know them. Always the
picture is painted in man's image. That is why we have
never been able to comprehend, much less live up to, St.
John's affirmation that God is a Spirit, or, as the Church of